TENNYSON   AND   HIS   FRIENDS
But all his plans were disarranged by Mr. Ellis's illness. In the latter part of 1849, while travelling on the Riviera, Ellis had a severe attack of rheumatic fever, trom which he never recovered, and which entirely disabled him for the work he had undertaken and in which he had made some progress. Spedding, therefore, had to take his place and edit as best he could Bacon's Philosophical Works. He has explained very fully in the Preface to them the method he adopted, and the careful manner in which he kept Mr. Ellis's work distinct. " Early in 1853," he says, " I took the work in hand." In the meanwhile he was to be found at his rooms in Lincoln's Inn Fields, and there FitzGerald visited him in April 1850.
" Spedding is my sheet-anchor," he says, " the truly wise and fine fellow: I am going to his rooms this very evening, and there I believe Thackeray, Venables, etc. are to be. I hope not a large assembly, for I get shyer and shyer even of those I know."
" I was in London only for ten days this spring," FitzGerald writes to Frederick Tennyson, " and those ten days not in the thick of the season. . . . The most pleasurable remembrance I had of my stay in town was the last day I spent there ; having a long ramble in the streets with Spedding, looking at books and pictures ; then a walk with him and Carlyle across the Park to Chelsea, where we dropped that Latter-Day Prophet at his house ; then, getting upon a steamer, smoked down to Westminster ; dined at a chop-house by the Bridge, and then went to Astley's ; old Spedding being quite as wise about the horsemanship as about Bacon and Shakespeare. We parted at midnight in Covent Garden, and this whole pleasant day has left a taste on my palate like one of Plato's lighter, easier, and more picturesque dialogues."
In August he went into Suffolk to stay with FitzGerald and the Cowells at their home in Bramford, near Ipswich. FitzGerald again writes to Frederick Tennyson :